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Three Women who cell Tame, by Coffee, Tea; 
Cards, Oe. 0 | 
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Mob, Arch: and Meſſengers. 


y Jack * haut lil. 


1 ooce ges uUN age 


SCENE tis Palace of ITY 
3 THRONE. 


1 R: Perl and Seenewell meeting. 


en. $9AP Good Day royou, Mr. Don 3 L- 
__- +." \ poſe you hear the News? | 
_ V Plot. What, that our old Monarch 

* — is depos d and baniſh 'd, and 

2 Charming Princeſs Folly made Queen! I muft 

be ſtrangely ignorant of publick Affairs indeed not 

to know that ——'Tis-to fee the W 1 her 
Nr that I come here. _ 

B Sen. 


94 the 4 f 0 
| ; * 


YA 


EF: . 
Scen. The ſame Curioſity has brought me hither 
too But hark Je, between ourſelyes, is not this a 

ſad Reyolution for us Poets? 
Plot. Not at all. On the contrary, I am aſſur d 
we ſhall get more Money than ever we did. Wit 
has always been a ſtarving Quality ; and, if you ob- 
rve, th6ſe-Authors who have leaft of it, acquire 
the greateſt Favour; nay, and Reputation too, a) 


»# 
_ 


mong the Polite World. 3 
Seen. Aye: but that has been only ſince Folly 
wound herſelf into the Hearts of our | rug ger 
You know very well that when Reaſon ſway'd the 
Scepter, nothing wou'd paſs for true Poetry that 
was · not ihſpix d by the Mues. * 
Pla. Hang the Muſes For my part, I always 
thought it hard, that a Man cou'd not be allow'd 
to be a good Author, without ſo many Qualifica- 
tions, as not one in a thouſand can attain to. 
You muft have Learning, Genius, Fire, vention, 
ſound Judgment, great Reading, underſtand the 
Mathematicks, Philoſophy, the ns and Man- 
ners of Governments, eſpecially thoſe you have a 
mind to write on, and have a perfect Knowledge 
of Nature, or the Bookſellers wou'd have the Im- 
padenee to tell you your Copy was not worth Two- 
Pence. *T was a. ſtrange pains-taking Age that 
I have toil'd, and. toil'd, and — till I have wore 
my Brain as thin as a Cobweb, and not been able, 
after all, to bring out one Sentiment to pleaſe thoſe 
ſour*fac'd Rogues the Cxiticks.— But thank 
my better Stars, the Times are chang d: I don't 
doubt now, Mr. Scenewoll, but to get myſelß made 
Pbet Laureat, and that by the prettieſt eaſieſt Me- 
ia, . eee eee 0 
” Sen." wie it, pray? nnn ett 2g 
Plot. Why, tho* we Cedars of Parnaſſus have a 
natural Envy of each other's Growth, yet, as I 
N I know 


(3) 


know my own Fortune as good as compleated, I 
ſhall riorwmake a Aragire of communicating, the 
Secret{to: you. You muſt know then, that I have 
pick d out of the Dictionary a great number of the 
moſt -«bſolete, and ſounding Words 1 could find: 
Theſe having wrote down on as many, different 
pieces of Paper, I ſhook together in my Hat, as 
Boys. do Halfpence, and what came up finft, made 
the, firſt Line: in like manger, proceeded. to the 
ſecond ; and ſo on till I had compos'd a Whole Epics 
Poem, Which; intend to lay * * feet of aur opt 
gricious-Queen Folly. . : 
Scen. An eaſy Method Aan Mr: pile; pray 
favone me with the repetition of your Poem. So 
Plot. -I will and L believe you 'l own.you never 
heard any thing come up to it. in your life——Ler. 
me ſee no, this is eee berg it it i 


Hem—hem—hem. ' 0 . 1 2Yo nod 
' Rough, Rultling, Runbling, Roaring Winds high 


1 oberer f Na 
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Mind the K. $, n Seenewell 


Wich deri fearful, ncting. bel wit Din- 
The wide Horizon, vaſt extended Felds 

Of azure Hue, with blazonary Gold 

Streak Wy o'er, bright, lovely, ſhining, gorgeous 
n Tan | 

\ Thervifual Rays from opening Caſcments ruſh 

& And with admiring diftant Ken diſcern - :. 

'1 The high Beheſts of Thunder-making Jove. 5 


There's a Loſtineſs of Diction for ye——Did you 
syer find any e in the une Authors like it? 5 | 
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Lew Never—but pray © Om „o ver om! 
Plot. Tn miffiye Wonders alt the Soul bewilderd, t 
Dark, diſmal, dreary, roams erroneous rouneg 
Her clayey Cave: Diſtracted, maz d, aghaſt to | | 
The Senſe-confoutiding T ranſporr N ble t 


nen of N riade | os ? 


' : 4 1 
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Sen. Held a moment, good Sir; you vet. 
your rumbling roaring Winds. Fray what's be- 
dome of them ? N03 a 1+ 7 Pe bt 
Phot. Pſhaw! what's netter whit beoumes:.of 
them ? they were only brought in as an Embelliſh- 
ment to the Work. Tou don't take this, Mr. Srene- 
well, for à poor intelligible Piece, to be underſtood 
by every vulgar Capacity The Winds ! wh 
what have we to do with the Winds? They are leit 
entirely to the diſpoſal of the Reader; let him find 
buſineſs for them, tis enough they are intro- 
duc'd.—-The chief Glory of the modern Imitators 


| of Milon, eonſiſts in ſoaring above Comprehenſion. 


Scen. Very true, Mr. Photlefs. I beg" pardon, it 
will certainly” be approy. 'd of. 3 what Title do 
you give it? _ 

Plot. The Sublime Sublimated, Sir; or, The Myſtery 
of Reftmarion” r | 


© Seen. Admirable! But Sit I hope you don- t in- 
tend to quit the Stage entirely and I am afraid this 


kind of Writing won't do for the Drama 

Phet. That's your miſtake, Mr. Scenewell;"T aſſure 
you, that nothing is ſo much admir'd in the Mouth 

of an Actor, as this very Diction. 

Scen. But it has been a receiv'd Opinion, that 
the Beauty of Tragedy conliſts chiefly in touching 
the Paſſions. 

Phbit. Wrong again hat's quite out of fa- 


fhion. Since Folly bas ruled the Hearts of our Au- 
diences, 


g 
\ N 


65) 


jences, they are grown altogether inſenſible of the 
— Paſſions; and as little Compaſſion is felt for 
the Diſtreſs of an Hero on che Stage, as for the 
—— of a poor Relation at Home. No, 
nd, no, nothing is how to be am ddt in Tragedy 
but the Sublime. I have already compos d two ox 
chree in the ſame manner L hae done this Poem. 
Tou Il find by the Succeſs of them, next Winter, 
what I ſay to be 1 "yy proceed 
Where wagt Lefs off2-—O bat. tf at 
The Senſe-confounding Tranlport 45 ld 
Myriads of Myriads of high-fbaring Flights 
In hollow rann ene 
Nat yielding 7. Erd 7 


Ai {Li anne 2 


But we are interrupted; ſome 5 i TI fa 
dm Kare with n 5 
"Seen. Tull be kind. 123 1 o 


1 a I os out 4 a Hein. 1 
999" . then e. f L 
08 5 
— " Bock 1 e long ic will * 2 our 
gracious eee Can you 
mform me? | 7 
en. Fine Lagies, Sir, you den cake a long 
time to dreſs, eſpecially on particular Days. 
Bran. Aye certainly; it wou d be the utmoſt In- 
dignity to the Beau: Munde, to eome out with any 
thing about one dilconcerted. But here's a Fellow 
that pretends to model the Shape of a Gentleman, 


and is utterly n with wa Arts of N 
ding = own. 
- A. | —— C oil 225 | (44% : 
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Lady Topmode's, and ſhe was propoſing a Thickneſs 
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Plot. Who is lla, pray Sir?! 100g e 25 
Benn. A Taper, Sir; but has never been in 
Fance. : cQUMOY Yu iis 3781 1 coe : 3 1 
"Pl, Oh fyell tislas much Impudlence to pre- 
tend to be n Taylor, without — Bak ae] | 
ir Is to Ting! without having been in It. 
Beau. Yet there are ſuch incorrigibie Coxcombs 
in the world: Stitch! 
Sirch. Sir l een bangt -l 2% L 
Beau. Pricheerwhat has brought thee here? 
Sith. The Deſire of Jeatning Fathions, Sir; my 
Cuftomers tell me they'll never æmploy me again, if 
I don't take particular notice what's worn in the 
Court of F.. eien na g. aul 
Beau. Well, tis poſſible thou may'ſt mend- Ha! 
I vow to Gad there's my Shbemaker, Periwig- 
maker, and Sempſtreſs among that Crowd: I per- 
ceive the Mechanicks are as loyal as we Men of 
faſhion to our ne- Queen Fully. f 
[Several Perſons enter, Beau looks thro” his Glaſs. 
Sen. Why not, Sir? they always look oh the Be- 
hawour of thoſe above em, ag the Compafs by: 
which they muſt ſteer their own. But pray, Sir, are 
your Eyes weak, that you are oblig d to make ſuch 
frequent uſe off that artificial Opticx ? 
Beau. No farther, Sir, than conſiſts with being 
a fine Gentleman Tis aimoſt as vulgar now to 
have a ſtrong Sight as a ſound Judgment. 
Seen. Ha then I find the Senſes are going out 


Beau, Poſitively yes. I was bother day at my 


of Hearing to the Company: for my part, I ap- 
prov its for there are a thouſand things, ſaid 1 


y : * | 
"a 
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1 don't care toihear:I-gad ; eſpecially an impertinent 


Dun, or an Affront given by a Fellow one knows 


will fight. | | 7 Wa 
A Man aud Woman appear at one the En- 
trances, endeavouring to keep each other off : 


„ © 1 afterJonie ſtruggle, then come forward. 


** [| '? 7 fe } 189711 + 


Vom. What, a Woman! and be refus'd entrance 


vhere Foll reigns! I tell you, tis we axe her trueſt 


and beſt Subjects. 


aan. That's ſalſe: you were once accounted ſo 


indeed, but we Men have now got the ſtart of you; 
even Vanity and Affectation, who wore the Shape 
of Women formerly, are now become Hermaphro- 
dites, and have the ſame ſhare in our Sex, as in 
yours. Do not our Dreſs, our Air, our Conduct, 
Converſation, Writings, all prove how much we 
dexore queſelyes:2o zeigniog Ah: 


In the Army, in tbe Senate, © (Sings. 
From the. Player to the Prelate, _ | 
Au, all are Folly's Subjects fworn's 
Aim uu at things high or lo +, 

In Employments grac d or no, | 

By Folly ſtill ue ve overborrnn. 

edu USL kad ne ba; 1 2 

Woman, Well, ſince you reſolve to renounce Reas 

ſon for ever, and openly arow your Obedience to 


Fully, I don't much care if I do allowy you on an 


Equality with myſel. 


; * 14 Fi! # If LS Þ5 | : * 

auen let us, dear Husband, agree, [Sings 
Since a Votary to Folly like ie 
.- - >JIRCC a Haar) to olly 1. ez: Una 


- 


7111 ; Het ſtrive who. ſhall moſt , N R - [1 iFe 7 
Our Queen's Fa vour boa. 


Min. Each Day we'll give to her, and ebe every Night, 
\ 1 And 
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4 Folly, ſue: Folly, be all our Deligl. 
2 Wom. Ea Day we'll give to her, aud che every 


ight, 
 Au{Foll 55 Furs Folly, "bs all our Dai. 


Mau. Bur es che beautegus borne on the 
Shoulders of the four great Giants, Gormillan, 
Blintderboar , ee, mn chis is a 
Sight indeed. 

m. Who are thoſe huge Men, Husbandꝰ? 
© Max,” Princes, Princes, Woman! by — 
Strength and Greatneſs Folly is ſet upon the Throne; 
and old, ſarly; oroſs grain d Reaſon de pos d. 975 


* 


* . 


Wm. bre em dearly for nn r 


Men 
* Mon, Peace! they approach=— 


2 14H Dr [ET b.) 


Enter Folly, 1 on the Shoatdbrs of four Pye 56 
eat her on the Throne, a great Crowd following, 


Ones. May Folly live and reign five. erer. " 
Full. At length, my Friends, Were ſafe, and 
now may call 

This Seat our own, Vo Populi ! it. 
Science and Wiſdom, Wit, and thoſe dull utes 
Proud Criticiſm in a ſullen Mood begot, | 
No more ſnall puzzle the diſtracted Brain: 
The Fair at Tragic Tales ſhall ceafe to whe; 
Nor, for their favourite Frailties, dread che Sting 
Of pointed Satyr, in the Comic Strain. 
I, net controul the Heart, but charm the Senſe: 
Uameaning Transformations, thoughtleſs Kants, 
Sound, Show, and Hurry, excite natural Mirth, 
In every laughing Subject of my Power, 
. r che kin Mulcles _ with wide Gri- 
We” > "Gn; 


. 54 4 


Gor. Wondrous your Arts are own'dz Toy-mo- 
-2:bg Went! 12 rom gh els bar erat: 
But yet forget not by what Steps you roſe : 
Our Mighrineſs firſt lifted, you to Fame, 
And muſt ſupport you there, or you would ſink. 
Blun, When long oppreſs d by Reaſor's | cruel 
| OTce, al | 
"Twas we who ſnatch'd: you from Obſcurity, _ - -- 
And to the grinning World diſclos'd your Charms. 
Thun. Our Actions are the Sanction of the 
Mode 3 \ ; 
High Titles give Infallibility ! 
Gall. What e'er we ſay th' inferiour Crowd will 
eccho: 6 Rp | 188 
Small Courtiers ever are the Apes o the Great. 
Huh. I not deny my Obligations, Princes ! 
And will reward your Zeal in my Behalf. 
Indulge each Wiſh, fond Appetite can form, 


W 


Whatever Folly can beſtow is yours. | 
Come to my Arms, embrace me in your Turns, 
Share me among you ye bold Sons of Ti- 
tan, 8 
Who for my Sake Imperial Reaſon ſcornn: 
And, like your great Progenitor, dare ſtorm 
Another Heaven ——— Preſs me again yet 
cloſer; vw 3 | 2 | 
Let me ſhoot all myſelf into your Boſoms, 
Ye great Defenders of my Crown and Glory. 
Cor. We vow ourſelves your ever- faithful Cham- 
pions. IK pub + 
Firſt Mob. There's a Queen for ou. 
y you ow A glorious Queen——HÞoll for ever, 
ay J. 2 
Omnes. Folly for ever, ſay we all. Huzza ! .. 
Folly, Let none here want ſome Portion, of our 


Grace; „ Wee 


C . Lou, 


| (600 
You, whoſe Agility attracts the Eye, 
Come forth, and charm my Subjects with a Dance. 


2 A Dance bere. 


Ruh - Now let brisk Sounds, with Words of no 
mport, 
Drive h., each Thought that is the Foe of 
: J. 15 a 0 


Eu 4 Meſſenger. 


M. Art t Arm, Oh Queen! Rebeltion's nigh 
dt han 
Ream, chen baniſh'd; left ſome lurking Friends, 
Who, _— the Precence of aiding, have betray'd 


you 

Ul | Numbers of tl Populace they have engag d, 
ii | And now in open Force, thunder De ance : 
I} They ſay by the Genius of the Iſle they re ſent, | 
| To _ d. from a Throne you long have 
ti wa 
| Fully. That Genius ever was my deadly Foe: g 
1 But whv appears to lead the Traytors on? 

5 - Meſſ. They call him Jack, a Name of high Re- 

nown, 


Thro _ Weber Parts, for great Atcheive- 
Gor. The petty MRereant——fobn Pll cruſh his 


Bones, 
And make a Banquet on em for my Dogs. 
7 * nl methinks, his Head ſhould feel my 
lu 
Polly. Go then, and prove your Might z yet ſtay 
| Aa While; 5 4 
Firſt we'll examine the Decrees of Fate, 
In myſtic Coffe Cups and Tea reveal d; 


The 
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( { I I | ) ' 
The new-invented Arts of Snuff and Cards, 
Shall all be try'd, the grand Event to ſhew, 
If we, my Friends, ſhall conquer, or the Foe. 


| | Exennt. 


SCENE Changes. 
Enter Jack, and his Party. 


Jack, Chear up, brave Hearts! rhe Cauſe we 
undertake is good; we fight for the Reſtoration of 
Reaſon, a Monarch to whom Obedience elevates us 
almoſt to Angels; and for the Extirpation of Folly, 
an Uſurper, who by her Wiles would debaſe us 
into Brutes. As Circe transform'd the Grecians 
into Swine, ſo does Fully metamorphoſe my nobler 
Countrymen into ſomething; yet more deſpicable 
Oh ! can we behold Briziſh Lions wearing Aſſes 
Ears, and lofing their brave Fierceneſs to become 
Beaſts of Burthen, and not venture Life to redeem 
*em from this ignominious Slavery 'Think, my 
worthy Friends, how great will be our Fame if we 
ſucceed, and let us not flag in ſo glorious an Enters 
prize; twas Courage and Reſolution made us en- 
ter on it, and Courage and Reſolut ion can only ena- 
ble us to go thro' with it. 

Omnes. Reaſon is our lawful King, we'll live and 


- die his Subjects. 


Jack. 'Tis nobly ſaid, be it as well perform'd. 


Swear then, whatever Artifices ſhall be practis'd 


on you, never to leave my Side, till Folly is no 
more. 

Omnes. We ſwear, at e dt 

Jack. Remember, for Oh, my Friends! tis not 
a common Foe we go to combat, but an Enchan- 
treſs, whoſe fatal Snares have already entang ed 


C 2 more 


(unn) 


more than half Mankind Doubt of your Sun 4 


not Valour, made me exact this Oath. en if 


Omnes, We will be cautious. In 
Jack. Let us advance then towards yon 3 


Palace, and pluck the Iraicroſs from the raviſh'd 


'Throne. 
Omnes. To Arms, to Arms, to 3 
¶ Shout, and exeunt. 


8 CE NE Changes 1 fo the Palace of Polly. 


A Table, Coftee-Cups, Folly; 24 the four Giants 
turning the Cups; three Women looking into them; ſe- 
weral Perſons of both Sexes ſanding on each Side,” 


Firſt Woman. Your Majeſty cannot fail of: van- 
n ſee a Gallows in this Cup, that 
muſt be for the Traitors to be ſure: — are 
ſmall Croſſes indeed, but you ſtand above Eine" 4 

Folly. That's well. 1. 

Second Woman. Here is a Cock ctowing 10 this, 
that betokens good News. Does not your Mrjelty 
expect a Letter ? | | 

"Fully Yes, from the South. 

Second Woman. Aye, from the 1 88 
tis from the South it comes from that Part 
of the Compaſs the Cup being round, we 
have at on every Quarter of the Globe before 
us - your Allies are all firm to your Intereſt 
but pleaſe to throw again - Your Majeſty 
knows the third Time is moſt to be depended 
on. 

Gor. Have you look'd on mine? 

Third Woman. Yes, my Lord! you ſtand on a 
huge high Mountain, with ſeveral People about you, 
who ſeem to beg ſomething, 


Gor. 


„„ 
Gor. Vanquiſh'd Rebels begging Mercy 
but they ſhall all be hang'd. Whar elſe do you 
ſee ? aug TY | 
Third Woman. A Ring, my Lord, over a fine 
Lady's Head: She fits by the Sea-ſide——ſhe muſt 
be ſome Foreign Princeſs. | 
Thun. Come, what ſay you to mine? | 
- Firſt Woman, Here is ſo much, my Lord, that it 
almoſt puzzles my Art but I am certain you 
will conquer, for an Angel with gilded Wings 
holds a Laurel to you an undoubted Sign cf 
Triumph. | 42 
Second Woman. Your Majeſty's Cup is not dry 


enough leaſe to let it ſtand a little, while 1 
look in Lord Blunderboar's. 


Third Woman, And I in Lord Galligantus's. | 

Second Woman. A divided Houſe !'my Lord, you'll 
be divorc'd from your Lad. 

Third Woman. And you'll be married, my Lord, 
to the great Fortune you have courted fo long 
here you are at the very Top of the Cup, and all 
your Rivals under your Feet——O, ſhe has a vaſt 
Eſtate, I fee Acres with Cattle feeding on them, 
Trees loaded with Fruit, Rivers and Ponds full of 
Fiſh——you'lt be a happy Man—you have been 
with her lately, I believe. ; 

Gall. Yeſterday I paid my Devotions to her. 

Third Woman. Aye, twas yeſterday She re- 

ceiv'd you kindly. | 
Gall. No, far inferior to my Merit or Expecta- 
tions. 8 

Third Woman. Humph, no; I ſee now ſhe was 
reſer d there was a little Cloud between you 
but "twill do twill do for all that, my Lord; 
*rwill do, or I'll never turn a Cup again. 

Second Woman. Your Majeſty will gain more Ad- 
mirers than you have Hairs——your Court will 


be 
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_ 
be fill'd with Perſons of all Degrees, all Nations, 
all Religions if Fortune does not ſtrangely 
turn, you will go near to be univerſal Empreſs. 
- Poly. I flatter myſelf with the Hope of it. 
Firſt Lady. If your Majeſty and theſe Princes 
have done, I would gladly throw a Cup, to know 
when I ſhall get a Husband. | 
Second Lady. And I, to know when I ſhall be a 
Widow. | | 77 5 | | 
Third Lady. I am as impatient for the Sincerity 
of my Lover. „ 
Man. And I for the Event of my Law-Suit. 
Fourth Lady. And I, to know who will be fineſt 
at the next Ball. - | | 
Beau. I would fain know if my Lady Leer, or 


my Lady Simper, who have both of them a violent 


Paſſion for me, will die of it or not. 
Old Woman. Hold, I deſire firft to be inform'd, 
whether the young Gentleman I am going to marry 
will make as fond a Husband as my five deceas'd 

Ones were. | | 
- - Firſt Woman. Will you throw in Chocolate, Coffee, 
Tea, or Snuff? | 


Omnes. In all of them, 
Folly. You ſhall be fſatisfy'd anon but we 


| muſt lay the Cards firſt————Time-' preſſes, and 


the Princes muſt depart. Give us the Cards, that 


in our ſeveral Turns we all may Cut: I am the 


Queen. of Hearts. | 
4 CFirſt Waman gives the Cards to 
| Folly, then to each of the 
275 Gyants, who cut, and deliver 
„em to ber again, and ſþe lays 


em on the Table in Rows. 


Firſt 


(75) 
Firſt Woman. You, Lord. Gormillan, are the King 
of Clubs ; Lord Thunderdale ſhall be the angry 
Majeſty of Spades; the Diamond Crown Lord 
Blunderboar ſhall wear ; and King of Hearts Lord 
Galigantus ſhall aſſume. 5 
The Knave of Spades, Madam, ſeems to threat 
en Danger, but he lies oblique; and the Ten of 


Hearts between them ſhews he wants Power to 


hurt you —— the Eight of Clubs and Ace over 


your Head denote a chearful Bowl, and Mirth 


will crown Night——all will be well theſe 
Princes are ſurrounded with Diamonds; the Eight 
lies at the Feet of Lord Gormillan; the Deuce, the 
Four and Five are in a direct Line with Valiant 


Thunderdale ; the Tray and Nine are at the Elbow 


of great Blunderboar, and the Six and Seven are juft 
over the Head of noble Galigantus. Some Spades 
of ill Aſpect are mingled with them, but the Hearts 
and Clubs take off their malevolent Quality. 
Folly, Go then, my Friends, ſecure of Fame and 
Conqueſt, - 4 f 
The Oracles pronounce it. won 
Ha! what Noiſe ? 
[A great Noiſe. 


Enter a Meſſenger out of Breath. 


| Meſſ. Ah, Madam ! you are laſt——all-conque- 
ring Jack with his Retinue has brake into your 
Palace behold em here | 


L 


Enter Jack and his Party, they throw down the Table, 


| Cups, Cards, &c. 
Jack. Fall on, my Friends. 
Cor. 


n 8 9 
* * 


> I 
1 * ” 90 [ 8 
—_— 


Sp (16 5 x 
OY - What bold Intruder dares, with Spear e * 
an 1e | 
And Noiſe of War diſturb our peaceful Anm, 
Death is thy Portion, Thing of low Degree. 


Jack. Whate'er I am I ſoar not Death from 
thee: nor any here: Spight of thy mighty Bulk, 
and the unequal Strength lr theſe; thy Aſſociates=— 
the Cauſe in which ye fight will turn ye Cowards, 
and weigh down your enervate Arms——bur I diſ- 
dain all Parley——Have at thee, for Henſon end 4 . 


Vigtyie 35 . 
Thun. For Folly Al ar Pleaſure! 8 


(A fight; but after a little Skirmiſh, Jack? Party 

ſtand ſtill, and gaze on Folly and ber At- 

2901 tendants. On which the Gyants preſs hard 
on ſack, who is obliged to retreat, PP Hb 
ing till out of fight. | 


Bh. How v vain the Attempt to check eſtabliſh d 
Power! res 

Your General's fatal Raſhneſs will undo him. 

Be you advis d, and timely ſue for Pardon. 


Lady fi . Leave the Sword, aud leave the Spear, 
--Nor fight for Reafon 700 ſevere ; 
f Reaſon checks each pleaſing W; 15 
|  Reaſon's ſtill the Foe of Bliſs. 
" Taſte the Joys that Folly gives, 
He dies, who not in Pleaſure lives. 


Sebond Lady ings. en aun u bud 31227 wk 
Neu Ways we find out to delight and bie 
Join with us and try), = 
Tow” il quickly comply, © * 


And the dull, dull Slave Refiectin ul, i 
ack 8 


+3 


4.45 17 
"gat ; Patty We yield we yield. WO 


7 throw. away their Swords, and go over 6 
- Folly, and ing in Chorus, * 11 971 


Mar but aſfrigbes ts, £ rial 9 234 


Faces moſt delights us; _ 


” * 
* 


Eau Jack, al th Great womnded, 


Par Are you content yet to ſübmir to Kare 
lawful Sway ? 

Em. No, my laſt Breath for Fully ſhalt declare. 
Dun. But e er we die, Jack ſhall her Victim be. 

Jack. Your Threats I ſcorn; and tho” thus baſe- 
ly left, deſerted by thoſe, who vow'd my Partner- 

ſhip in Glory, this Armour made by Hands Divine 
protects me from your Force. 


Blau. Since I muſt fall, III. cruſh hes! wich m my 


Weight. - 
C 78 ether avoi ding, be falls, 15510 


Sor. 1 dis : die, revenge, revenge me on _ 
175 Dies. 

Gall. "Tis now too late; ; I follow thee,. | Dies. 

Thun. Ob! my black Blood grows ſtagnate in 


my Veins. IN [Dies. | 


Fol, My Gyants 18 I begin to fear, 
and fee my dreadful Foe, the Genius of the Iſle, in 
Perſon com̃es; where ſhall I hide me from him? 
J Genius deſcends. with a Wand in his Hand. 
Folly gers behind the Crowd, and crouches down. 


” Gen, Drively, my Son, haft thou perform” d chy 


The har Death confirais the F all of Polly ; : ; 
D Ter 


WWN 
ar ak 


wat Ely we'll live, and with Folly we'll a . 


2 [Endeavours to 168 himſelf on tim, but the 7 


*, " 5 
- 27 
+ 


(38) 
Yet ſomething ftill is wanting to be done; 
E*vr Renſon can return to grace the Throne: 
Receive this Wand, on whoſe all- powerful Touch 
Every falſe Gloſs will inſtantly, wear off. 
Let Folly prove it; and theſe deluded Wretches 
See what ſhe truly is. This Task fulfill'd, 
Our Iſte her ancient Glory ſhall retrieve; © 
For Arts and Arms above her Neighbours fam'd, 
Her Great Ones in the Paths of Knowledge tread, 
And Learning be no more the Jeſt of Fools. 
3 ck. Ble ls d is my Lot, thus happily ordain'd, 
to bring about a Work for which Poſterity ſhall re- 
vere my Name. But to complete it come forth, 
thou Sorcereſs! Fhou curs'd Seducer of the nobleſt 
Nate that ever grae'd the World ſinee Adam's Fall ! 
Well may ſt thou tremble Now behold, infa- 
tuated Men, what you have idoliz d! View this 
hideous Form, and wender how you cou'd be thus 
beguil'de? cats 
[Jack touches her with the Wand; at which ſhe 
becomes a Monſter, and the Bells aud Orna- 
ments about her, convert to Snakes. 


_ Wife. Bleſs me! I'll be none of her Subject 
not I——TYou may ſerve her now, Husband, by 
yourſelf. - _ 1 nag W 
Hub. Pſhaw ! I only pretended to pay homage 
to her, becauſe twas the Faſhion I knew 
what ſhe was well enough. . 
Sev. What will become of your Epic Poem and 
your Tragedies now, Friend??? 
Put. I ſhou d haye-made more haſte with em 
This it is not to time things 
Jack's Party. Oh, Jack! forgive us for our baſe 
Defertion—=- We were — | 
= eau, 


(19) 
Beau. Ah, the filthy Creature | 

Firſt Mob. Is this the Creature we ſet up for out 

geen ? 

Second Mob. We'll burn the Hag=we'll tear her 
in pieces. 

Omnes. Aye, aye, let's tear her in pieces. 

Jack. Hold! tis dangerous to touch, as 'twas 
to love her : This powerful Wand alone returns un- 
ſully'd from her polluted Carcaſe Thus then, 
with Reafon's ſacred Spells, I charm thee hence 
Down to the Center ſink, and never more preſume 
to infeſt this happy Iſle. 


[ He touches her a ſecond time with the Wand, 
and the Ground opens and ſhe finks. 


So now, my Friends, the mighty Work is o'er, 
And Folly and her Gyants are no more, 
Reaſon's triumphant——Reaſon lil ſhall reign, 
Tho' Folly and her Gyants roſe again. | 
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